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The Little Savoyards. 
[Abridged from the French.} 


Louisa, the daughter of 
Monsieur de Murval, a rich 
merchant, was one summer’s 
evening, sitting with several 
young friends ata window, 
amusing themselves in observ- 
ing the different persons that 
passed; when their attention 
was fixed on two little boys, 
natives of Savoy, who, sur- 
rounded by a crowd of specta- 
tors, were dancing with great 
spirit to music, whose wild 
notes accorded perfectly with 
their graceful and fantastic 
movements. Whenthe dance 
was finished, one of them ap- 
proached the window, and 
asked alms, inatone full of 
entreaty. Louisa told him to 
wait a minute, and running in- 
to the next room, begged her 
father to give her some money 
for the little boy. Monsieur de 
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Murval willingly grasted her 
request, and hastily wrapping 
the sum in a piece of papers 
she threw it into his hat. Full 
of gratitude, he exclaimed: 
“God bless you, kind young 
lady, God bless you,” and 


pushing the money. inta his 
pocket, together with what had 


been given him by the neigh- 
bours, disappeared with his 
companion among the crowd. 
On the following morning, 
while Louisa and her father 
were at breakfast, a servant 
entered to say, that two little 
boys wished to speak with his 
young mistress. “Who can 
they be?’’ said Louisa, ‘‘and 
what can they possibly want 
with me?” ‘Let them come 
in,”’ said her father; and the 
servant introduced the little 
dancers, who, through fear of 
soiling the carpet, had left 
their shoes at the door, and en- 
tered barefooted. ‘“‘O, good 
morning, good morning,” said 
Loiisa, I am quite glad to see 
youagain.”’ “And what would 
you wish, my little friends?” 
asked Monsieur de Murval 
with a good humoured smile. 





They looked at each other for 
some time, without answering 
the question, till at last the 
eldest, tossing back the curls 
that shaded his sunny cheek, 
drew a dirty pocket book from 
his bosom, and taking a piece 
of gold ont of it, handed it to 
Monsieur de Murval, saying, 
‘“‘Excuse us, sir, for intruding, 
but yesterday we found this ° 
louis in the paper, which the 
good young lady gave us, and 
as we guessed there was some 
mistake about it, brother and 
myself determined to bring it 
this morning: here it is.” 
Saying these words, he placed 
the gold on the table, and with 
a low bow, was about leaving 
the room. ‘Stop, stop,”’ said 
Monsieur de Murval, ‘‘it was 
indeed a mistake;but take back 
the louis, my good little fellow: 
I am truly glad to encourage 
your honesty, and give it with 
all my heart.” ‘Pray, let me 
double the sum,” said Louisa, 
and drawing a louis from her 
purse, she placed it in the 
youngest boy’s hand. They 
fell on their knees, and in the 
ardent language of the coun- 
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try, prayed God to bless their 
kind benefactots. ‘‘Oh,”’ said 
Louisa, ‘“‘will you not dance 
and sing for us in return?” 
and in a moment they were 
leaping & performing a tlrous- 
and differeat steps, accompa- 
nied with such lively songs, 
that all the servants of the 
house crowded into the entry. 
After giving them a plentiful 
breakfast, Louisa’ wished 
them good morning, and ad- 
ded, ‘May Heaven bless you 
in your louis, and if ever you 
are in want, come to me again.’ 
Some ‘months passed, and 
Monsieur de Murval and his 
daughter were astonished at 
not hearing any thing of the 
Savoyards. ‘*Perhaps,”’ said 
Louisa, ‘‘they spent their mo- 
ney in cake, and are ashamed 
to ask for any more.”? “Qh 
no,”’ replied her father, ‘‘those 
mountaineers are too econom- 
icalto wasts money. Their 
chief aim is to collect a little 
independence, sufficient to buy 
a small piece of ground,where 
their parents may spend their 
old age in quiet.” But they 
were both mistaken in the use 
which the little boys had made 
ef their money. They bought 
asmall stockef needles and 
thread, which they sold in the 
adjacent villages; and after a 
short time, were rich e- 
nough to add an assortment of 
cheap laces, cotton handker- 
chiefs, and various other ar- 
ticles; tillatthe end of two 
years, they became travelling 
merchants with their bale of 
goods ontheir backs. Every 
one spoke of James and Wil- 
liam, for so they where named: 
every one was delighted with 
their honesty and politeness. 
In all the villages, at the ho- 








tels, in the hamlets, they had 
established characters, which 
rapidly contributed to their 
prosperity. After some time, 
they purchased a fine mule, 
forthe transportation of their 
goods; and thus equipped, tra- 
velled on foot, through the 
whole of France; every day 
increasing in business, and 
beloved by all who knew them. 
Many years elapsed before 
they returned to Paris, during 
which time, Monsieur de 
Murval’s daughter had mar- 
ried a wealthy gentleman,who 
possessed a large estate in 
Normandy. It was about the 
end of September, at the time 
of the great fair of G-—, (to 
which merchants from all 
parts of Krance had arrived) 
that Monsieur de Murval and 
his family passed through the 
town. As they admired the 
different stalls, Louisa stopped 
atone, distinguished by the 
elegance of its goods, and the 
beautiful display of ribbons and 
silks. After buying two louis 
worth of ribbon, she was about 
taking the moncy from her 
purse for payment, when one 
of the merchants, with a face 
beaming with pleasure, fixed 
his eyes on her, and said with 
great earnestness, ‘‘Madam, 
we are alreadypaid.’ ‘You are 
mistaken,” answered Louisa, 
‘“‘unless my father did so with- 
out my knowledge.” ‘No 
indeed,” replied Monsieur de 
Murval, “I havenot givena 
cent,and can’t think what it all 
means.’”? ‘My brother is right,’ 
said the younger merchant, 
“and if you were to take all 
of our goods, still we would 
be your debtors.”” These 
words caused much astonish- 
ment, until James and Wil- 





liam, for it was indeed them- 
selves, fell at Monsieur de 
Murval’s feet,exclaiming, ‘‘do 
you not remember the poor 
Savoyards, whom you so gen- 
erously assisted?’”? ‘*Oh!, fa- 
ther, it is not possible,”’ cried 
Louisa, ‘‘only see how they 
are altered, and how much im- 
proved in appearance & man- 
ners.”’ ‘“‘Yes,”” added James, 
‘ten years in active life can 
indzed work wonders.”’ “Oh, 
madam,”’ said his brother, 
*“*T shall never forget,in giving 
me the louis, the touching 
manner in which you said, 
“Heaven bless you,’ and 
Heaven has indeed blessed us 
beyond our hopes, Every 
thing has prospered. ‘This 
large store is only a small 
part of what we possess. Our 
credit is immense: our com- 
merce extends throughout 
France. Oh, come into our 
house, and see your kind 
work, your generous gift.”’— 
*‘You will not refuse to dine 
with us, added James, for then 
we can hear all that has hap- 
pened to you, and tell our 
little history in return.”’ “Ah! 
letus stay, my father, said 
Louisa, much affected, for it 
will be a delicious repast, I 
am so glad to find my good lit- 
tle friends once more.”” They 
were introduced into a hand- 
some saloon, where a splen- 
did repast was spread; and they 
all sat down,with hearts over- 
flowing with joy and gratitude. 
Their lively conversation was 
suddenly interrupted by the 
cry of fire, and the noise of a 
multitude of people; and run- 
ning into the street, they per- 
ceived the flames rapidly con- 
suming the large store of a 
rich merchant of Lyons, This 
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old man,in his anxiety to save 
some very costly goods, had 
rushed into the flames, un- 
mindful of the entreaties and 
supplications of his daugh- 
ters, whofilled the air with 
their piercing shrieks. ‘The 
brothers, exposing themselves 
to almost certain death, flew 
up the burning stairs, and af- 
ter a few minutes, reappeared, 
bearing in their arms the fee- 
ble old man, amid the prais- 
es and acclamations of the 
crowd, ut this was aot all: 
they ordered that every thing, 
which had been saved, should 
be carried to their stall, and 
entreated Mozsieur Blondel 
to consider their house his 
home. With many thanks, he 
accepted their kind offer, 
and observed that his fortune 
was not materially injured, al- 
though, owing to some en- 
gagements, which he had con- 
tracted, he should be uvvliged, 
for the first time in his life, to 
delay his payments. ‘Delay 
your payments?” exclaimed 
James, ‘‘no, you shall not ex- 
pose your credit, after fifty 
years of toil and industry.—- 
With our house and stall,sure- 
ly you will accept ofour purse. 
Ah! do you remember, that 
you were the first to loan us 
goods, and aid us with your 
counsel, when five years ago, 
we appeared in Lyons, with 
only a bale on our shoulders? 
Now is our turn, and God on- 
ly knows, how rejoiced we 
are to be able to assist you.” 
The old man was affected 
even to tears, and pressed 
them.alternately to his bosom; 
while his daughters, Julia and 
Emily, stood by, with hearts 
too full for utterance. Mon- 
sieur de Murval and Louisa, 





silent spectators of this touch- 
ing scene, thanked heaven for 
having been thé means of en- 
couraging two hearts, so full 
of gratitude, and every gen- 
erous feeling. After spending 
the remainder of the day 
with this happy family, they 
left them*with a promise that 
they would soon return the 
visit at Louisa’s country seat, 
a few miles fromtown. Mon- 
sieur Blondel, finding his af- 
fairs perfectly settled after a 
few weeks, by the generous 
assistance which had been af- 
forded him, proposed paying 
the intended visit, and they 
were received with a warm 
welcome, “by Monsieur de 
Murval’s family. Monsieur 
Blondel felt so much attached 
to James and William, that af- 
tera few years they became 
his sons, and his daughters 


were as happy as their fond 
fathe: vvuld wich. “Rveor ar 


ter, the brothers took for a 
device: —‘By a piece of gold.’ 

UNE AMIE. 
Charleston. 
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Little bird, roam 

Quick to my home. 

I'll give you to eat, 
Every thing sweet; 
Sugar and cake, 

I’ll save for your sake; 
Melon and plum, 

You shall have some; 

A peach and a pear, 
And every thing rare; 
Some straw for your nest, 
And what you like best; 
A nice little house, 

As snug as a mouse. 
Come away from the tree, 
And live here with me; 


I will give you a brush, 

To smooth down each feather, 
And brother shall hush, 
While we sing together. 
Come away from the tree, 
And live here with me. 
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Dear Mrs. Editor, 


Your amusing story of 
“Biddy, biddy, come, biddy, 
come,’’ reminds me of one that 
Mama told me, some time a- 
go, of aneglected little boy. 
Finding dinner half over with- 
out his having been helped te 
any thing, he asked the ser- 
yant politely, if he would be 
pleased to give» him some 
mustard; his father looking 
up surprised, inquired what 
was to be done with it; te 
which he timidly replied, ‘‘eat- 
en with the beef, Sir,that you 
intend giving me.” ANNA. 
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Mrs, Editor, 


Although 14 years of age, 
I am not yet much of a Latin 
Scholar. Such as my transla- 
tion is, of the anecdote in 
your last number, be pleased 
to accept of it. 

Should you think that I de- 
serve any eredit, pray ascribe 
it where justly due, tomy ex- 
cellent teacher. 

‘“‘Metellus Pius, beingsasked 
in Spain, what he was about 
to do on the next day, replied, 
‘If my own Tunic could tell, 
1 would burn it.’ ” 
LLL EE 
Office Board of Health. 
Return of Deaths in the City of 
Charleston, fromthe 7thto the 
14th July. 

Wuires 2. Buacks and Con- 
orED 10.—Tetal 12, 
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FOR THE ROSE BUD. 
TO THE WANING MOON. 


Go to rest, go to rest, thou beautiful Moon! 

Take thy repose, and return to us soon ;— 

Go to lighten the gloom of some other land, 

And gild it with bright beams so soft, yet so grand— 
We will spare thee awhile, but come again soon, 
Oh! come scon to cheer us, thou beautiful Moon! 


Sail on, sail on, in thy pure lovely motion, 

Like a light ‘‘bark of pearl’’ in heav’n’s blue ocean, 

Glide on, oh! glide on, like some Queen in her pride, 

Who holds her calm course without turning aside, 
We will spare thee awhile, but come again soon, 
Oh! come soon to cheer us, thou beautiful Moon! 


Leave the stars, leave the stars, our comforts to be, 
While, beauteous Orb! we are left without thee; 

Bid them lend their light, to chase darkness away, 
*Till thou bless us once more, with thy own silver ray. 
We will spare thee awhile, but come again soon, 
Oh! come soon to cheer us, thou beautiful Moen! 


Fare thee well! fare thee well! thou Lamp of the Night! 
Pursue thy career to the regions of light— 
And when thou return’st from thy pilgrimage grand, 
Oh! tell us the wonders of each distant land. 
We will spare thee awhile, but come again soon, 
@h! come soon to cheer ne. thon beantifal Magn! 
SULA, 





mY ™EN, 
CHRISTIAN RESOLUTION. 


‘The power who made this wondrous world, 
The sea, the floweret fair, 

Who o’er the rock the cataract hurl’d, 
And ting’d the skies with care, 


The same vast power created me, 
On me his glories shine ; 

Let me not cloud my destiny, 
Nor mar my gifts divine. 


Be strong, my soul, my sky-bom soul, 
No more by passion driven;— 
Break the clench’d chain of earth’s control, 


And plume thy wings for Heaven. C. G, 





[At this season of the year, when we are bidding 
farewell to beloved friends, who among us will not sym- 
pathize with the following beautiful lines, from the pen 
of Wm. Crarts?] 


PARTING, 


The sky be bright above, 
The ocean smooth below, 
And the wind be f. ir, my love, 
When 0’er the seas you go! 
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The buoyant wave, in pride 
Its lovely charge shall bear; 

And guardian heaven provide, 
A passport for the fair. 


The joyous earth once more 
Thy beauteous form shall bless; 
And friends upon the shore, 
Await thy sweet caress. 


When hearts and hands entwine, 
In lands beyond the sea, 

Let one sweet thought be mine, 
Oh! then remember me. 


(te eS 
TO COBRESPONDENTS,. 


‘‘A Friend to Youth,”’ is again welcome. 


The anecdote of Captain Horatio Nelson, shall have 
an early insertion. 

«‘Old Times,’’ is received. 

Julia’s Narrative, in our next. 





Auswer to Conundrums in No. 46. 


She was Eve-angelical. (evangelical. ) 

. They live by hook and by crook. 

When he is a-board. 

. He is the Prince of Whales. (Wales. ) 

. A pair of Scissors. 

. They are Sick-ladies. (Cyclades.) 
rn ee 

The amount of receipts for twenty-four days, at the 

exhibition at the Boston Athenwum Gallery of time Arts, 

was two thousand two hundred and thirty-eight dollars 

and thirty-seven cents, or nearly one hundred dollars 

per day. The number of season tickets sold during the 

same period, was three thousand three hundred and nine- 

ty three. 


Ce 





Sea Serpent again.—The Schr. Charles, of 
Provincetown, Jacob Cook, master, Jas. M. 
Needham, mate, arrived here this morning, 
reports that yesterday between 11 and 12 0’- 
clock, when about one anda half miies cast 
of Nahant, he heard a tremendous rush of 
water, and on looking out, saw at about 300 


yards distance, an immense serpent, lying in 


the shape of ahoop. The circle was large 
enough for his schooner to lie in. It sudden- 
ly stretched itself out, and appeared to be 60 
or 70 feet in length, resembling a string of 
casks. All hands had a distinct view of it for 
‘nearly an hour.”” Captain Cook had a good 
glass, and could plainly distinguish the line 
of the serpent, with its “bumps and_hol- 
lows.” —Portland Transcript. 








